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A BROOK SONG.

T'm hustoning from the distant Lills
With swilt and nolsy tlowing,
! Nursed by u thousand tiny rills,
I'm aver oowand golng.
Tho willows can nol stay my courses,
With all tholr pliant woolng;
1 ;Iins lmérlnx il lm:mbmm'
¥ pratiling way pu A
1 lclu‘:ho poulm ns 1
And hoar them say they love me,
1 mako obwisanos 10 the grass
That kindly bonds above me.
Bo onward throuih the momds and dells
I haston, nevor knowing
Tho secrot motive that impels,
Or whither 1 am going.

A little child comes often here
To watoh my quaint eammotion,

An 1 go tumbling, swift and clesr,
Down to the d stant oooan;

And b uln,rs wpan my brink,
8o thoughtlosd und so merry,

Bo full of nolsy song, I think
The child lalike me, very.

Through all the yoars of youthful play,
With no'er s thought of sorrow,

Wo, prattling, speod upon our wiy,
Unmindul of the morrow ;

Ave, throtgh these sunny meads and dells
Wo gnmbol, never knowing

The solemn motive that hnpols,
Or whither wo are going.

And men como hore to say to mo:
“ Like you, with welrd commotion,
O littlo winpiug brookiel, wo
Aro hastening 1o ’sn oooan|
Down to n vast and misty dmr.
With fleeting tears and lnughter,
We go, nor rest until we sleop
In that profound Hores!tor.
What Udes may bear our souls nlong,
What moosters rise appalling,
Whnt distant shoros muay hear our song
And nnswer to our cnlling.
Ab.who onn say | through meads nod dells
We wandor, tever Knowiy,
Tho awful motive that inipaols,
Or whither wo are going "
~Eugena Field, in Spirit of the Timea.
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FACE TO FACE.

Fact Relnted In Seven Well.
Told Fables.

A

DY N E FRANCILLON,
Atmnon or " A Gnear Huinwss,” “Quite
Ar Lasy,” “ A Hear Quees,” * RAny's
Dive," »rC., xT0

PAULE THE BECOND.- CosriNuRD,

He'll come and stay with us at Millport
for n yoar, and take s holiday of his
own; nnd when the year's out, and he
is broken a bil out of his own ways,
he'll stay on another, and another, and
another, for as long as he's spared.
He'll always be Blacktliorn, of Leys
Croft, you seo; the land will always be
his, whether he lives there or no, only
the trouble will be off his bhands. Do
you sce? He'll Joso neither the land

nor you. 8o the long and the short of | }

it is, I'm off to-morrow lo Hunohester
to buy you a plain gold r'ng. We'll be
married hore, and then start for Mill
port, all three, uas soon s Prestons'
acnil down their man to see to the farm,
and I've put him In the way, Darling,
we will nll be so happy there, as happy
a4 the days are long.

And 5o she kuow, or thought, as well
8 he.  But she had grown so happy
already during her secason of troth-
rli:,:l-.t that ehe would willlngly have
cogthened It out without limit; and,
now that merriage was Irruugllt face
to face with her as a fact, the very idea
of any groater knppincss than the pres.
ont assumed & sort of awe. One onn
but be bappy—how ocan any change
mnke ua mome?

But all ho had urged, with the sort of
eloquence that has nothing to do with
words, wis not to be donled. And then
he hud #o plainly been thinking, if of
her own wishes first, still, of her fathor
next; he was royally generous, how
could she even seem to be less, without
shame?

“Stophon,” she said, looking up into
his face, “whatever you wish, 1 wish
too. If trying will do it, you shall be
the happlest man in the world."

“Darling! You'll make me that with-
ont Iryin[u." sald Le. “Give me your
finger, please. No; not that, the fourth,
of tho lett hand, Where's my measur-
Ing tapof  Oh, haro."'

Ii'hn suryeyor ot to work, and meas-
uréd that wvast estate whidl lies be.
tween the knuokles and the first joint
of the fourth fingor of the. left hand of
u girl

The morning after this bappy even-
Ing, Farmer Marrish, though It was but
elght o'clock, bad gone, over well-nigh
every Inoh of every fiold, had soen
every man and woman ot his and her
task, and had done o good deal of hard
head-work besides, For he was onn of
those farmers, rare and often misundor-
stood folk in those simple times, who
put braing into the soil. He noever did
a single thing without knowing the rea-
son why; and so (though this does not
by any mesns follow) he prospered
while others failed. So one can only
judge that the braing he dsed wore ex-
cellent bralns,  Returning to the house,
a square, squat, stone building, withont
a groen leat about it to break ita stare,
and standing botween o straw-yard and
a gardon without s blassom, he cooked
for himself, in a souce-pan, about » pint
of exceedingly thin gruel, and ate it,
from the same vessel, with an iron
spoon. The menl wascheap, U not sat-
isfying; but then there was the gratifi-
ontion of feeling, with every mouthful,
that it might have been beef or bacon,
s0 that, not being wither, st every
mouthful something was saved, and
therefore somothing gainod. There was
nobody to walt upon him, for Farmer

kept no more bhands about
house or land than were needful for
profitable work. and what profit could
there bo  in keeping » . cook or
-mald when bo had hands
of his own, and only his own
mouth to feed? He had brenkfusted on
that thin groel, geuting thinner and
thinaer, every day since bo was one and
twenty, and, though it made the bod
lank, it made the pocket swell.
dived mostly on bread and cheese, or
oold bacon, that wanted no eoo at
all, excopt on Sunday, when he made
and the week's odds and ends
u hot stew, to avoid waste; and he
on n, with & xin
of rum. He did keop nle for
men, boosuse in thoso days to work
ing undieamed of;

even thoso

and u
omaibibants, who an & genornl rule

that boer was beer, were driven to
grumble, at times, of the smuallness of

elstead brew. He wonld dine with o
naighbor whon invited, and would then
gpare no expense, since the expense wos
not his own: but he kept no eompany
at sil. 1t need hardly be sald, see'ng
that half the parish at least, and not &
few of the tradesmen of Hunchester,
were in his debt, that nobody in ullsthat
country was more respected than he;
nny, it was whispered that he had the
viear himsel um[er his thumb, and that
he eould buy up the Dighys themselves,
who constituted the arsiooratic element
of that part of the world. Nobody had
ever got the better of him in a bargain,
and no eyes had ever seen the color of
his money excopt his own.

Aud yet this man, sordid and grasp-

ing as he was, and a[tlmruntly with no
thonght beyond adding guinea to
guinea amd Leld to field, was muado by
nature with passions of all kinds of in-
tensity such as i3 given to few to feol.
1f ono side of him had not been » miser,
the other would have gone through life
at o gallop, or rather, ut n storm.  His
magnificent self-command had come
from his setting out with the fixed re-
solve of dying worth a certain sum; or
rather, of muking a certaln sum in time
to enjoy it for a certnin number of
ears belore he died.  For he wns no
ool; he did ot treat the making and
hoarding of money ns an end. He
fully meant some day to have his fling,
and he preferved to hinve it at the latter
end of life, when he should be able to
afford it, rather than at the beginning,
when he started upon Welstead o com-
paratively poor man, in whoso eyes
Fom Blackthorn was a millionaire,
Howover, as the timo went on, erovit
amor nupmi, passion gradunlly went
to sleep, and \\'Iin-u the sum at which he
had nimed at the outset was made and
gavid oven before the time, he found
that he ought to have simed at a few
thousnnd more bofore he begun to
spend.

Yel, even in the best-planned life,
though it be grasped with the frmest
hand, sommthing must happen to throw
things out of gear. It may be a battle
of Walerloo; it may be a pair of eyes,
Enoch Marrish's Waterloo had been the
pair of oyes, One day Patience Black-
thorn eame home from seclwol; and all
the passion which had been frozen as if
to death in s bath of gold burst out into
flame. Then, for the first me—after
ho had fought against the fire and had
falled—he felt that he had put off be-
giuning to live too long; that, in short,
he wonld before long have to think of
growing old. He tried to pay atten-
tions—Io *4 go courting'" they called it
there; but it was perfectly evidont that
the girl bad not the least suspicion of
his meaning. And, meanwhile, time
was passing; every month he was 4
month older, while sheseemed a wonth
younger; and it was very pldin that if
10 ever moant to live he must begin—
and'ss s married man; the last thing
that bad aver entered his mind.

It would take long to tell how he tried
to fight himself outof the desire to
throw himself and his money-bags and
his plans at the feet of a not partioular- |
Iy pretty child fresh from school, who
knew nothing, it seemed, exeept how to
Inugh and how to spend. It would take
lotiger to toll how, having been at last
driven to conclude that love is fate, he
took his poliey from the spider, and,
mesh by mesh, got that big fly, Leys
Croft, first into his web and then be-
tween his claws,  And then, by jost five
minutes, to have lost the game, and to a
boy whose vory existenoe he bhad welk
night forgotten—it was  orully hasd,
Ninety-uine men out of o hundred would
have broken the web and given up the
game. Enoch Marrish wus the bin-
dredth man; and, whether vidting his
fiolds or foeding himsolf with gruel, ho
had but ono thought—how lo weave the
web  anew, aod o stronger one this
time.

Not that Enoch Marrish had become
fo much passion’s slave that he would
really have paid away  Leys Croft, the
best furm in the country, us the price
even for Patience Blacktborn, Mammon
is not to be conguered by Cupld quite so
far as that would go, His old web had
been s scheme to gain Loth by one
stroke; his new one also must gain both,
and o good bit of revenge besides.  But
what, in the name of vengeance, wis
thut plan to be? Mg conld not see it for
all hix thivking; be only knew that it
had to be done.

He hadl just swallowed his lust mouth-
ful of sealding gruel, and was seraping
the saueepan, for the gske less of appss
tite than of principle, when s guick step
anme up the graveled path, and o radinut
foee came to the kitehen window.

“Marrish!"  Stephen Harlow hailed
him. *Are you very busy there? I want
a word with you."

Enoch's impulse was to throw the
saucepsn st the fellow's head; but that
would only have damaged a good ssuce-
oan, anid done no good In anpy way,
[o never forgot suyihing; so he held
his hand.

“Hero I am.  What's your word
“Why, that I'm to be married a8 soon
as there’s been time for the banns! You
were the first 1o wish me joy, you know,
[ know your time's precions; but will
you sparé s morning for once, and be
Lest man?"

12" He was really taken aback by
such 6 request, considering what his
thonghta had been.

“If you wouldn't mind. I can send
for ove to Millport; and, if I could,
you've been o old a friend of my Pa-
tlence that I'd sooner have you than any
man anywhere.  Say yes.'

My Putience! Hud the young lover
taken and stabbed him, his heart could
not have felt the dogger more gharply
than such a word. However, he must
not let even ko much s n look hinder
uny scheme that he might form—must,
form—within three weeks at the utmost;
for what he had heard, was both sud-
den and terrible news,

“Yes, then! I willl'" said he.

* Thank you, with all my heart, Mar.
rish. I knew you would; and when you
want it yourself, I'll do as much by you.
I forgot, though—a best man must be o
bachelor. Wﬁy don't you doas I do,
and get a Patience of your own?"'
“Won't vou come in? 1 have just
had breakfast, or I'd offer you some-
lhing, Bo you are getting a rich man,
eh?

“I've my foot on the ladder.

got
F comin in the nick of
ll::"lln?dld-—ltfom like Providence,

'llmt ong never ‘saw beforol 1 wonder

who the sconndrel was that wanted to
buy my Pationce. You know, of course
—of course, I shan't ask, but I should
like you to tell him, when you see him,
bofore he tried to buy & girl at market
again, to nsk hor if she wants to be
sold. The scoundral—the coli-blooded
bruto.~it makes my blood boin 1 hopa
1 shan't ever know; for I don’t want to
be bothered with having to leather a
cur. But never mind him.  No, thank
you—I ean't come in now. I'm off to
Hunchester, and 65 I'm on Shanks'
mare, | musn't play by the way."

“To Hunchester? Law businoss?
Lucky yon.can afford it I'm my own
luwyer—"" 4

“Not this time," said Stephen, with a
laugh, which riised in Enoch the devil
of murder. “1'm going to buy a ring."’

A ring?' askol Enoch—rather stu-
pidly, it must bo owned.

“The ring!"

He nodded good-day, and went off
whistling a tune,  There had not beena
happier man in England last night;
there was pone so happy this bright
morning in the world, Hp had paid
bagk his benefactor tenfold; he was
young and strong; his employers had
such fuith in him that they wonld make
sacrifices to keop him; he was well up
on the ladder of fortune; he had not, so
far as he koew, a single foe; be was in

ood-fellowship with all the world; he
ind won the girl of his heart—no won-
der that his soul sang within him s he
marched along Hunchostor road. “The
ring, and what shall the posy bef
Thore must be a posy; thongh it's not
the mode in Millport—but hang the
mode!  Paticnce must keep o her swoot
country ways. 1 wonder what she'll
think of that big town—how she will
open her blue eyes!  What wonderful
things 1 thought the tall ehimoeys were
when I first came. She'll geton with Mrs.,
Proston, safe enough; i.lu glad she'll
have a lady friend.  Wo'll take one of
those little honses In Wushburn; one of
those gnrdens would be just the thing
for the old man to prowl about in and
witoh the peaso grow.  Faney coming
home every day from the ollice and
finding Patjence looking out for mp in
o house of our own,  And we can goet a
bigger one in time—perhaps # real
country place at last, with a big garden
and s bit of farin besides, when Leys
Croft's elear. 1 must got rich enough,
anyway, to buy it from Dick Black-
thorn, poor chap, if he ever turns up
ngain.  We'must try to find him now.
If ie's really been in nothing worse
than a serape, Prestons & Harlow might
give him a try. He used to be n smart
young chap: und it would please Pa-
tience—that's the great thing. Why, if
thivgs go on like this, 1 shall be Mayor
of Mill port before 1've done.  Patience
—Lady Harlow; why not; and who
knows? But she's got to be made hap-
il_v: really and truly happy; 1 wonder if

ean—I wonder—but as she was sing- |
Ing to us lnst night: ‘Love will find out !
the way." By the Lord Harry! if there |
isn’'t the very posy for the ring as pat as
can be: “Love will tind out the way!® **

With suoh thoughts as these, the

his own thoughts had flown befors him
to: the shop, and had stamped them-
solves, fresh from his heart, npon the
ring. Lovers nre always finding such
ndventares, and always thivking them
peculiar to thamselves,

# 1 will take this,”" sald he, 'The
jewelor, who seemod a taciturn fellow,
nodded, ns if bridegroom's fancios
wore matters of course, and the pur-
chitge was mado.

“ It was really a very wonderful
thing," thought Stephen.
too striange to believe ~finding » rin
with just those very words Tm ely
—there must be somothing out of the
common in this ring; fjust as there's
something out of the common in tho
whole story. I shonldn't have belleved
such n story if I'd been told.  Still,
though, when ona comes to think of it
it isn't likely Patience Blackthorn
would be married with a common
ring."

That wns the whole of Stephoen’s busi-
ness in Hunchester that day. Having
had some cold mont and o glass of ale,
for his walk had made him hunﬁry. he
sot off to return to Leys Croft by the
same rond he bad come. But he had
not reached the lilth milestone when it
oeeurred to him that, as he was, taking
n holiday from his holiday, he might as
well go home by way of the church
whore ho was to be married.  Of gourse
he had seen the church of his native
1\illnm- many hundred times before;
| but then it had been only & common
[ steeple, now it was to become n sacred
| building indeed.

To get to Leys Croft by way of the
church one had to leave the road, as I
hssve sadd, the fifth stone from the town,
and follow a path that led through some
open fields to the top of some low hills,
whenee on one  side one  could
sot the lazy smoko and the minster
tower of Hunchester, and n brond river
beyond; on the other, the network of
[ low, woodod slopes and nariow valleys
[ in which wore hidden Leys Croft aml
Wolsiead, and many another ancient
farm! His back turnod to the minster
and river, Stephen looked toward the
woods and pastures, all in their gold
and green, aod smiling as if the land-
seape wery alive and Elppcd in the ut-
most luxury of peace and verdure. The
ehimnoys and the turmoll of Millport
had broken his familiarity with the
view, and he was able to regard
the scenes in which he had been
born and hrﬁl. and  bad learoed
to love, with traveled eyes, It
stemed  impossible with such a
prospect before him, to remember that
the world was at war, and that other
prospects, just as peaceful of right, and
s ready to smile with fruit and harvest,
wers at that very hour, maybe, the
background of waste and caroage.
Stoplien knew all that, . as every kn-
glishman knew it, with his mind. hut
only In the way we know things with
which wo have no real conoern. Proba-
biy it would never have entered his
mind at all had it nol been for that
morining's momentary glimpse of glit-
tering steel nnd rattle of drums.

He followed the path down the other

happigst young fellow in England, with
one thought for himsell sud two for

Marrish: it makes ono ste things clear

others, shortencd the way to Hunches-
ter, the county town. il wits a dull
place  enough, except on  Thursday,
which was market-day. To-day, how-
ever, wos Tuesday—the normally dull
est day in all the seven, It was there-
fore with some surprise that, a3 he
wont along Westgate street towards
the Cross, Lo came upon the tail of a |
little erowd, mostly of boys and girls
from the buck alleys, but with othoss
mmong them !Jl“'l'.\i!'lj: in the samoe di- |
rection ns he, unid shouting, while the |
oorners were blocked up by Knots of |
women, and the teadesmen were, b))
one consent, sanding at their doors

“What's up to-day?”" Stephen asked
one of these.

“Oh, "tis ouly the soldiers,” answered
the man. A regimont on the march—
bound for foreign service against old
Boney, I hear say. 1 wish, for my part,
thoy'd gone unother rond; the red-
coats do a sight more harm than good,
miless  they stay for a mooth—that's
another pair of shoes. Do you want
anything in my line, this line day?
Hark —there they go!”

As the shop<keeper spoke, fifos nnd
drums far down the strect shrilled and
rattled into the “The British Gren-
ndiers,’”  Btophen could see the glitter-
ing points o} the bayonels; and -the
ragged tail of the march broke out into ']
a ¢cheer.

*Poor fellows!" thonght he.  #*And
men  among them with Patiences of
their own, no doubt; it makes ope
ashnmed Lo be happy when oo thinks
of war. And I might have had to beag
a drum or carry o musket myself If it
hadn't been for old Tom Blnckthorn,
To think that I should have been able
to pay him back for ball he's done--it
gptms lke n dream,  Buat for the better
half; no, that's beyond paying.” He
stepped into the best watohwaker and
jeweler's in the town.  * I want a gold
ring —quite plain,'" sald he, with more
of shyness l’nn aman of mark in Mill-
port ought to, have felt when condo-
seonding to make o purchase in dead-
nlive Hunchester,

But the man did not smile. What-
ever he might have felt once on his
own aceount, he hud become callous to
such things; even plain gold rings wore,
only in the way of trade. So he pulled
out s deawerfal, large and small, roal
gold and gham, thick and thin,

Stephen had already, with his mens.
uring tape, marked upon his own Little
finger the point where the right ring
should go to fit the finger it was made for.
Having chosen the thickest and the best,
he was nbout to order it to bo engraved
on its inner wurface with the posy he
had chosen, when his eye was canght

by another, which he had rejected for | B

being, perhaps, half a shade less thick
thun the other, snd which happened to
to be already engraved.

He took 1t up to read, and he started
to seo the words—

 Love will find out the way."

There was, of course, nothing won-
derful to find any common posy on any
common ring. Butit so singularly (as
he fancied) leaped with his own thoughts
ns he had come nlo:g the road, that the
finger of Fato seemed to bs pointing out
the one ring in the world for the
of Putienoe kthorn. ‘The ve
words he had thought of—the words of
ner own very soog; and as it wore
writin{ themselves for him, without

<5

side of the hill, and vaulted aver o
church stile into a fleld that sloped
down to a ranning stroam shrovded in
bushos and boughs. It was crossed by
the most primitive of bridges, a single
loose plank, while the beachos sloped
down to the water, making Lilllputinn
cliffs and sands. It was here that |
Stephen, ages ago, had made his first |
attempts nt anglng, with a string and s
crooked pln—how inlinite long ago it all
soomed!  For old tIme's sake, he eould
not pass the bridze without just one
more sernmble into the recesses of the
copse whenee the brown waler came
sparkling out into the sunshine

[10 BE CONTINUED. ]
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HOUSE SLOPS.

An Excellent Way of Making s Drain for
Thelr Removal.

Country honses are rarcly supplied
with such conveniences for removing
tho house “‘slops’ a8 are desirable, not
to say nbsolutely sssential, from o sans
itary point of view. The sink-drain
from the house puwmp, if there is one,
goetq foul and clogged, sometimes sov-
ernl times In a year, and has to be dug
up and cloaned out.  An open gutter is
filthy, smoells badly, taints the butter,
broeds flies and makes folks il Slops
thrown around the door are, If possible,
ax much worse than the drain as the
spaco slopped over is Jarger and closor
to the house. The remedy Is a covered
drain of some kind, to carry the slops to
a distanoe, whers they may be econo-
mized. They ought never to be throwu
into the pump-sink, but into an open
receptacle from which the drain flows.
A vory good way, which has com-
moended itsell to the writer, is to have
recelver not less than a foot square, laid

of brick, in comont, altogother about
four feet deep.  Out okthis, from about
the middle, lllu-. drain bows; also lald in
brick Thnug!: one of onk boards will
Inst & long time), and into which, a lit-
tle below the middle, the water pipe
from tho pump-sink enters.  The foul
water thrown In will deposit its sedi-
ment and fow off tolerably clear hy the
drain, while the mouth of the sink-pipe,
being below the surface of the witer,
admits of no foul air passing buck to
the houso. It is onsy to clear out the
sontiment in the recelver with a post-
hole spoon, and to fluab the drain by

urlng n tub-full of waler at a time
nto the receivor, The top of the re-
celver should be protected by o grating
or s lid. ‘To prevent fonl air drawin
up the drain, na it will often do, & U-
teap of tile may be placed near the re-
oeiver. The trap should be under-
und, the top being level with, or
radsod a Jittle above, the surface of the
ground. —American Agrioullurist.

—A German e:'}urlmum. Prof, E.
Wollny, has found that soll covered
with living horbage or dead vegetable
matter is colder in summer and warmor
in winter than bare soll under otherwise
similar conditions Thi; differonce u:'.‘l
temperaturs is groator in summer
Joast in spring and antumn.  Bare soil
heats ‘more quickly in the spfing and
cools more quickly in the sutumn than
that covered with living or dead vege-
tuble matter.

eyl A —

~—The favorite att/tude of a bat when
at rest is that of sus by the

goln, tho celd-hlooded process
of bzﬁng engraved. It was s thourh
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clawa, with bead downward.

“It seoms |
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Heven Wise Men Baflled,

The N. Y. Morning Jowrnal says that
Mrs. F. G. Kellogg, 60 E. 806tk 86., was par-
tinlly paralyzed, and lay for seven days In
convulsions. Physiclans wore ongaged and
discharged until soven had faflod to help
or cure her, She wes unable to leave her
bod, and was a8 helpless as a child, After
using all sorts of salves, olntments, lotlons
and plastors, her case was given up na
hopeless.  Bho was Induced to try Bu
Jacobs Oll ns a Inst chance, She began to
improve from the time the first application
| was made, and by its continued use, she

has completely rocovered,
| Ir'n woman throws her shoe Into a nars

row street, does it turn into an alley-
goltart*—Attleboro Alvocate,

How Women Dilfer from Men,

At least throo men on the avernge jury
are bound to disngree with the rest just to
show that they've got minds of their own;
but there is no disagreement among the
womon as to the morits of Dr. FPleree's
" Favorfta Presoription.” They
unanimous in pronouncing {6 the best
remody in tho world for all those chronle

|,tl|m.-uel. wonknesiss and complainta pe-

culiar to their sex. It transforma the pale
haggard, dispirited woman, into ons o
| aparkling health, and the ringing langh
| again ' reigns supreme” in the happy
household.

i —
My son, In the battle of life be sure you
eat nll you want, for it is by that you can
work your welgh up.—N. ¥, Herd%.
—_—— -
Human Calves,

An exchange says: ‘' Nine-tenths of the
unbippy marringes result from buman
calves boing nllowed to run at large in no-
elety pastures.” Nino-tenths of the chronlo
or lingering diseases of to-day originute
In Impure ﬁnucl. liver complaint or billous-
ness, resulting in  scrofuls consumption
{which is but serofols of the lungs), sores,
nloers, shin disenses and kindrsd affee-
tions, Dr. Picree's " Goldon Medieal Dis-
covery' cures all thess, Of Druggista,

e
F A 0APITAL erima—well, kissing ls about
s pood wa any of them, If wa admit that
kissing is a crimo.—Somerville Journal,

>

Yoang Men, Read This

GeaMAx Cons REmovan kills Corns & Bunions

Browx's Provcmial, Tuoones will res
lieve Bronchitls, Asthma, Catarrh, Con-
sumptive and Throat Diseasss. They are
umiv always with good success.

il

1r aMicjed with Bore Eyes, use Dr. Tsano

Thompsou s Eye Wator, Drugiists sell lt..ﬁo.

THE MARKETS,
3 .;Tw Yonx, March 16,
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Froee from Oplates,

Uure for Mm:‘lu Threst and

L]
AE CRARARN 4 OCRLER (0. ebmere. Nary ond. s

S'!“JJCU‘BS

0
e

Av vaan by all the
THE WORLY'S WONOERS 2
nﬂmu-:r u'! outaelio gl oihers. e

. Wril
e, Aﬂk-ll'nh.g. Mo,

“We Have Used 1.”

T0 THE FPUBLIC:—From porsonal axpark
anee, 0 well as from chadryation Its pnrked efi-
eacy 1 other cason that have come usdor our notics,
wo cheerfully recommend

RED STAR COUGH CURE

Al A—

Safe and Reliable

FAMILY MEDICINE.

Combdnlng the power o relleve and oure prompily,
with tho rare quality of boing eatirely free from
oplates, polsons and narcotics, as domonstrated by the
nualyses of lzod medical authorities, It ey
Juntly be termeod &

Valuable Discovery.

We concur In the ofi=ial opinton of the Commimion
erof Healthh of Paltimore, that “ it happlly spplanis
the ohjrationable soud not unfroquently harmfal fead
wros of other cough mixtaies,"

"BALTIMORE, Md., Feb, 9, 1888,

B M
Governor of Maryland. ,

CHARLES B, ROBERTS,
Attorney-Oeneral

F. 0. LATROBE,
Mayor of Baltimore,

A P. GORMAN,
United Btates Benator,

HARRISON ADREON,
Postmaster, Baltimore,

THOMAS 5. WILKINBON,

TreVorrarc Berr Co,, of Marshall, Mich,, '
ﬂrrnrlluﬂullsl l:il*li'l'ﬁlcbl-hl‘uh?d EI.\IL‘TII’O'VOL: City Commiusioner,
Ta10 BeLr and other ELeoriong ArPLIANCES ———
on trinl for 30 days, to men (young orold) JAMES R. aoma.
nfflicted with neryous debility, losd of vital. City Comptroller.
ity and all kindred troubles.” Also forrheus |
matismneuralginparalysisand many othe EDWIN H. WEBSTER,
or digeases, Complete restoration to health, Collector of the Port.
vigor,and manhood guarantoad. No risk in.
ourred, as 50 days’ trial v allowed. Write J, H BELLMAN,
thematonoe for illustrated pamphlet, free. Collsotor T, 8. Internal Rovenne,
S
AN angry nu!!Enn—Inde-nluon.] A snbe- HART B. HOLTON,
missive nation—Resig-nation. A lagy na- Mombe
tion—Frocrasti- nation, r of Congreas.
* * ® ® The warst plle tumors cured In H. CLAY DALLAM,
ten days, rupture in one month, Pamphlet Judgo Appeal Tax Conrt.
two (det.) stamps. World's Dispsnsary
Medionl Association, BufTalo, N, ¥, P. A. O'BRIEN,
_— Btate Inspocicr Steam Bollers,
He—"1 sco the Intest idiccy of women is _—
r.l thve n moi:tey for a p:t.‘ Sho—"That BAN'L A, OLAGETT, .
s pob new., It was so when we gol mar- Bani Inspectar.
ried." —Boston Transeript. ur;__
. e ey ‘WML H. HIBS,
Pixe’s ToornAcHe Drors oure In 1 minute 250,
Glenn's Sulphur Soop hoals and besutifies. o, Purveyor Bayview Asylum.

JAMES 8. MORROW,
Chief Judge Appeal Tax Court

Over fifty physioians of Daltl | Ing thoee
l\flmllnguﬂ 1ala, l!T'I:I'".l b nI‘nI! iu?ff-'f.zf-n
and sclicols, have voloniarily endorsed

Coungh Cnre, Got ouly a8 the best thing of the ki

ever discuvered, but as bolog ealirely (res from t

hartnful fesiures of oiher cough nistares Kvery
one will find 6 s wafe, sure cure,  Jtis eatirely Tree
fruin oplatos, parost los, etiellos and polsons. 11 beaves
Lt dhoes not deringe Lo system. 1t 1s
are, plessant, promp., Mawil dealers

bold by dri
e Ll aevial
L Wi otars, BA L

no biad pifecta,

(K] ANY, Nale ¥ i
IMORE, MARTLAND,

ATARR

e e [

ELY'S

CREAM BAL

———
Causos no Pain.
—
Roelleves at Onoe,
| —
Teorongh Treat-
—
will Cuare,

maont

e —
Not a Liquid nor

Snuff, Apply into
nostrila,

o
HAY-FEVER
S lrolt o Trin). 10 cwwis B Dreswien

mrrnlnlr{ mall reginiered. Bampls botile
eonte. ELY BUROTHERY, Druggists, Owegn, N, X.

What the People Say.

Mr R A Everott, of Lexingtan
Ky., writes: .

Dr. Quysott's Yellow Dook
and Sar rilla cured me of the
WOIrst east of ¢ ,'npurnluud Dlood-gu inone
1nfn|uuu ovor hnd. My skin Is now as
Sule us that of no tofant, kgd my stomeach
sooms &0 strong 1 bolldye I could digest
clouw sholls™

Mrs. Annje Rathhurne, of Erle,
Pa., writes

“Tho least exertion eaused mo palnful
fatigue. 1'was ormontod withdyspopsin
nod frrogularitiea. My blood soemed
polsoned. Plmplea and sores were nll
over my body. L dootured for yoars
found m‘wl umwm: wirse unthl 1t
DR, GLYSOTT'S  TELIOW BOCK AND
BARSAPARILLA. Fl'o&n this_ stact 1 ime

roved and now [ do not fedl like the

me woiun. It has made me strong
and woell.”

A physiclan writes:

“With suleldal indiference manhy dlore-
gnrd tho laws of boulth. Thoy ont indk
wostible food, they exposs themselves to
sudden climatie chingos, thoy exoossivo-
Iy strain the nerves, they give no heod to
a doily ovacuntion of tho bowels, thoy re-
rnv.u o natural desire to urioate, {hrr

ndulge in hurtiul drinks, elo, Ere lo
thotr health completely falls, A stato o
Impure blood, norvous depression, dys
pobsin, urinpry disordor, purtial pars r
Kis, oto, follows. As nou? 1 cordinlly
Bock ana Bareapiillse et
o
oconnectlon wit oum‘l?u ?i and duo
nttention to oorreat bodily hubits, with
rogular hours of sioep, oo, will furely
rostoro hoaith. 1 consder It the bost
tonle, blood urﬂlr nnd
sta. 1t netasoothl

sold by drn y and
mildly, and nevor loaves noy unphol
alter offoets, Many have i

aftor all other

"t its marvelous oures,
ot had fulled."

Office & Bank ME!.

dm'% lintlclJ.l-.

Opers
. M, Androws & -W- &
i.um | -a.‘m .0 Y.

Did you Sup-

pose Mustang Liniment only good
for horses? It is for inflamma~
tion of all flesh.
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